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all could be. swept away, what thon?"
"Anarchy and chaos,' I said, 'but

such a thing could never happen. They
don't make Brutuses nowadays.'

'"No, no, he replied. 'They don't
and abruptly left me.

"This conversation made no impres-
sion on my mind. That night, vrhllo
on my way to the offices of the Na-
tional Intelligencer, I heard of the as-

sassination. Already there was a ru-

mor of a letter having been given by
Booth to some one, who was instruct-
ed to deliver it to me. The fact, too,
of my having been seen with him that
morning was generally known and
commented upon. It rendered me un-

pleasantly and dangerously conspicu-
ous during the reign of terror.

"It was generally believed that I
had received the letter. But that re-

mained a mystery until the winter of
1865, when John Matthews, a well-know- n

actor and my friend, told mo
that Booth nad given him a sealed
package and requested him if he did
not hear from him to the contrary to
deliver it to me on the following day.
After the assassination Matthews
opened the letter and read it. Upon
consideration he burned it. Matthews
did not remember the entire text, but
he told me that' the concluding lines
were these: 'I know I shall be con-

demned for my act - at the present
time, but I am willing to trust to his-
tory and posterity for the vindication
of my name and motives.'

"This is the whole story of my meet
ing with Wilkes Booth and all the
knowledge I have of the letter he

The death of John F. Coyle, once a
well-know- newspaper man in New
York, at the age of 84 years, recalls a
valuable chapter in history which he
did not relate until 'twenty-fiv- e years
after the assassination of President
Lincoln.

Coyle was editor of the famous Na-

tional Intelligencer at Washington dur-
ing the civil war. He and Ford, who
owned the theater where Lincoln was
shot, were fast friends. Coyle was
arrested three times and badgered
mercilessly in an effort to make him
tell about the plot, of which he knew
nothing except that Booth was his
good friend. His innocence of knowl-
edge before the fact was clearly es-

tablished, and he was finally allowed
to go free.

Coyle told this story, as he stated, to
stop the falsehoods which were circu-
lated about his meeting with Wilkes
Booth on the morning of the assassina-
tion and about a letter which Booth
wrote to him before he fired the fatal
bullet.

"On the morning of April 14, 1863, I
was conversing with Major Thomas
Donoho, when Wilkes Booth joined us.
Later Booth and I went into a near-
by restaurant and there ho said to
me:

'"Supposé Lincoln should be killed
or die, what would be the result?'

'"Johnson would succeed him;
there would be no change,' I replied.
'Then Gov. Seward would come next
I believe. All that is provided for by
law.'

"As I remembered it afterward,
Booth grew excited and said: "But if
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Going through the hospitals in our

large cities one is surprised to find such
a large proportion of the patients lying
on those snow-whit- e beds women
and girls, who are either awaiting
cr recovering from serious opera-
tions.

Why should this be the case? Sim-
ply because they have neglected them-
selves. Ovarian and womb troubles
are certainly on the increase among
the women of this country they creep
upon them unawares, but every one of
those patients in the hospital beds had
plenty of warning in that bearing-dow- n

feeling, pain at left or right of
the womb, nervous exhaustion, pain in
the small of the back, leucorrhoea, diz-zina- ss,

flatulency, displacements of the
womb or irregularities. All of these
symptoms are indications of an un-
healthy condition of the ovaries or
womb, and if not heeded the penalty
has to be paid by a dangerous operation.
When these symptoms manifest them-
selves, do not drag along until you are
obliged to go to the hospital and sub-
mit to an operation but remember
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound has saved thousands of
women from surgical operations

When women are troubled with ir-
regular, suppressed or painful

displace
ment or ulceration of the womb, that
bearing-dow- n feeling, inflammation of
the ovaries, backache, bloating (or flat-
ulency), general debility, indigestion,
and nervous prostration, or are beset
with such symptoms as dizziness, lassi-
tude, excitability, irritability, nervous

Erosion of
A serious trouble that confronts the

modern artillerist is the tendency of
the smokeless powders that are now
exclusively used to burn out the in-

terior lining of the gun, particularly
near the powder chamber. The pow-
der itself is the cause of more or
less anxiety, because of its chemical
instability. The erosion or burning
out of the interior tube of the gun,
which is in immediate contact with
the powder gases, is due to the high
pressure and intense heat of the
gases. At the instant a charge is fired
a great volume of gas is generated
and, being confined in the powder
chamber by the projectile, its pres-
sure rises to an enormous amount,
which, in the caso of the service
charges in the United States guns is
as high as seventeen tons to the
square inch. This is accompanied
by a proportionate rise in the tem-
perature of the gases.

If it were possible to look into the
powder chamber at the instant of dis-

charge it would be found to be daz-
zling white heat. As the projectile
begins-t- move down the bore of the
gun these white-ho- t gases rush out
of the powder chamber and they
stream from the larger chamber into

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound Succeeds Where Others Fail.

ness, sleeplessness, melancholy, "all-gon-e

"and "want-to-be-left-alon- e" feel-
ings, they should remember there is ona
tried and true remedy.

The foLowing letters cannot fail to
bring hope to despairing women.

Mrs. Fred Seydel, 412 N. 54th Street,
West Philadelphia, Pa., writes:
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:

" I was in a very serious condition when I
wrote to you for advice. I had a serious womb
and ovarian trouble and I could not carry a
child to maturity, and was advised that an
operation was my only hope of recovery. I
could not bear to think of going to the hospi-
tal, so wrote you for advice. I did as you in-
structed me and took Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound; and I am not only a
well woman to-da- but have a beautiful baby
girl six months old. I advise all sick and
suffering women to write you for advice, as
you have done so much for me."

Miss Ruby Mushrush, of East
Chicago, Ind., writes:
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:

" I have been a great sufferer with irregular
menstruation and ovarian trouble, and about
three months ago the doctor, after using the
X-Ra- y on me, said I had an abcess on the
ovaries and would have to have an operation.
My mother wanted me to try Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound as a last resort,
and it not only saved me from an operation
but made me entirely well."

Lydia E. P.nkham's Vegetable Com-
pound at once removes such troubles.
Refuse to buy any other medicine, for
you need the best.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women
to write her for advice. Her advice and
medicine have restored thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.
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Heav y Guns
the smaller bore they literally melt
the hardened steel surface of the
bore, the process being probably as-

sisted by some chemical reaction
not yet thoroughly understood. The
gases, under the enormous pressure,
quickly find out the very smallest
way of escape past the base of the
shell and they stream at an enormous
velocity and still at- -a white heat
through any such slight opening and
melt the hard steel of the guns just
as a stream of steam or hot water
would cut its way through a block of
ice.

British artillerists have had great
trouble from erosion because of the
quality of powder which they use.
The powder is known as cordite and
the erosion is the price which the
British pay for certain desirable
qualities which are absent from other
powders that do not cause so much
erosion. Cordite consists of fifty-eig- ht

, parts of nitroglycerin, thirty-seve- n

parts of guncotton and five
parts vaseline, and it is tho large
amount of nitroglycerin that is re-

sponsible for the serious erodiDg
effects. Bull: for bulk, the English
powder is much more powerful than
the United States navy powder.

Then came the dawn of womanhood,
And life was rare and sweet,

The pathway reaching down the years.
Seemed flowered at her feet;

A curtain hid this awful scene.
This moment of defeat".

So come at last the bitter end,
And on a bitter night

Grim death stalked in unheralded.
In majesty of might,

And smote the prisoit house of clay,
To give her spirit flight.

And what of all her wasted 'years.
With hope once highly fraught?

And was she born into this world
To suffer and for naught,

A blinded thing that blindly groped
And in a web wa3 caught?

They found her stark and cold and deaf.
In that dark prison cell.

Neglected and forsaken, old
And marred past tonguo to tell,

Surrounded by grim spectral shape?
That mocked her wheré she fe,l.
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They found her stark, and cold and dead,
In that dark prison cell.

Neglected and forsaken, old
And marred past tongue to foil,

Surrounded by grim spectral shapes
That mocked her where she fell.

flow fared she to this dismal place?
How came she here to die?

From what sweet, flowered way of youth
And piilhood, long gone by,

Came she to this barred room of hell
Upon these stones to lie?

Frcm what white skies to tnese of gloom,
From what bright world and fa.'r,

From what dear arms of love to thia
irim silence and despair?

So like a withered leaf she lies,
And who is there to care?

Far back in some white cradle, she
Gazed in a mother's eyes.

And smiled and lifted dimpled hands
la wondering surprise.

And In her eyes there was a hint
Qt yonder assure sklcsi.
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